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Among others he used to speak of Fryatt. One day he came to her in great excitement. "He is to be tried, ma sczur. To-day he will be taken before the military court martial," was his news. It proved correct, for later she saw Fryatt go forth to his trial and presently return. He was, as appears from what she subsequently heard, taken back to his cell without being told that the death sentence had been passed upon him. Half an hour later, two officers came to fetch him away for his execution.
Sceur Marie Antoine saw him pass through the prison court-yard to the entrance, where a motor-car waited for the party. For a moment Fryatt stopped, and, heedless of his jailers, raised his eyes to Heaven, evidently in prayer. Then, bracing himself as though for a great effort, he squared his shoulders, and with head erect walked on to the waiting motor-car.
The two officers watched him and then burst out laughing. One of them had a fox terrier with him. Raising his stick he called the dog, and with cries of " Hop! Hop! " made the animal jump over the stick.
Fryatt, pale as death, got into the car. Hans told Sceur Marie Antoine that he never faltered from that moment, and met his end like the hero that he was.
Sceur Marie'Antoine was ill in bed when I arrived at the prison, but she received me, all the same, in one of the convict cells on the women's side of the prison, where she and the other sisters had taken up their abode, the walls being thicker and thus giving greater protection from the terrible and incessant aerial bombardments which the British and other Allies inflicted on Bruges.272                   'INDISCRETIONS'
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